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Government is working on your behalf, and you will be free in a
few days."59
The Foreign Office moved slowly, and it was two days before a
writ of habeas corpus was made out against either the Legation or
Macartney, but it was disallowed by the Judge at the Old Bailey.
Meanwhile six detectives were sent by the government to watch the
Legation day and night. At last the Foreign Office papers reached
Lord Salisbury. Macartney was still waiting for the long-overdue
cabled instructions from Peking. Sun wrote:
"Friday October 23rd dawned, and the day wore on, and still I was in
durance. At 4.30 p.m., however, on that day my English and Chinese guards
came into the room and said, * Macartney wants to see you downstairs'. I was
told to put on my boots and hat and overcoat. ... I descended the stairs,
and as it was to the basement I was being conducted, I believed I was to be
hidden in a cellar whilst the house was being searched by the command of
the British government. . . . However Dr. Cantlie presently appeared."60
With the doctor were a Foreign Office official and an inspector
of Scotland Yard. They came with a message, the content of which
is unknown; but apparently it convinced Macartney that the game
was up. Having read it he said:
"I hand this man over to you, and I do so on the condition that neither
the prerogative nor the diplomatic rights of the legation are interfered with."61
Shortly afterwards Macartney received a cable from Peking
authorising his plan for shipping Sun to China.
After his release Sun went to 46 Devonshire Street "looking very
thin but happy5*, according to Mrs. Cantlie's diary. The next day,
being Sunday, the Cantlies took Sun to the service at St. Martia's-
in-the-Fields and Mrs. Cantlie wrote, in the simple piety of the
time, "He is a Christian, so it was a thanksgiving service for us*\
Some months later Dr. Cantlie received from friends of Sun Vat-sen
in Canton and Hongkong a large wooden tablet with beautifully
inscribed Chinese characters carved in relief. The words were a
sentence from the Sermon on the Mount, "Blessed are the merciful",
The external effects of this "kidnapping** affair were profound.
The name of Sun Yat-seii, hitherto unknown in Europe, was for
a time prominent in the daily press and the "rottenness*' of the
Manchu government was generally accepted. It is amusing to find
such headlines as "The Dungeons of Portland Place**, "Conspirator
kidnapped in London** and "The Portland ^lace Bastille!** Public
sympathy was all on the side of the escape revolutionist in spite